
HY PALS, WILD BILL 
HICKOK TALKING. HERE'S JUST THREE 
OF THE FAST ACTION STORIES 
IN THIS ISSUE/ 
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KENTUCKY, 1667... 

WHAT DO YOU \ 10OK5 LIKE 
RECKON WE I ONLY ONE THING 
■ OUGHT TO DO < TO DO, FRANK 
NOW, JESSE? KfOLKS ABE 
THE WAR'S OVER ^CONVINCED 
AND WE'RE THROUGH) WE'RE OUTLAWS' 
WITH QUMURELL'SrTHEV'RE SAVIN' 
RAIDERS.. .WHAT / WE ROBBED 
NEXT? ^/THATBANKIN... 



_,VERYONE knew that the 

JAMES BOYS ENGINEERED THE 
RUSSELVILLE BANK ROBBERY, 
AMD THAT THEY THEREBY WESE 
ANNOUNCING THEIR INTENTION 
TO FOLLOW A LIFE OF CR.1ME-. 

EVERYONE KNEW IT.VES.... 

SUT NO ONE COULD PROVE IT/ 



AN' I GOT A PLAN TO 
START W]TH,TOOJ THE 
ONLY THING 15, FROM 
NOW ON WE DO IT SMART! 
ALWAYS HAVE AN ALIBI 
BEFORE YOU MAKE A 
MOVE! YOU GO FIND 
OL' SHEPHERD AND THE 
BOYS' AND WE'LL'REALLY 
GIVE FOLKS SOMETHIN' 
TO TALK ABOUT// 




JESSE PUTS HIS PLAN INTO ACTION 
IN THE SPBING OF tfi67INTHE 
SLEEPY LITTLE TOWN OF BUSSELVILLE, KY. 




BUT THE PEOPLE OF HUSSELVIUE WEEE ALL THE 
MORE ANSGY AT THEIP. OWN SHOWING 
IN THE AFFAIB1 



, ONE AT A TIME,N0IM/)CE8TA1N, 
YOU 5UBE ITWASTHE/SHEBIFF! >■ 
JAMES BOYS?/TREC0<5NI?ED') 
•{EM P.IOHT / 

.OFF!! riNDOLL ,> 
SHEPHARD) 
fWAS WITH 
1 EM! I'D KNOW J 
IHIMANYWHEK!!) 




;■■ If:- ■-' \ . . .* . ■■;. ^ ■.'■ .' i 





AND THEY FOUND JESSE AND FBANK THE NEXT 
DAY. bUT THIS TIME, IT WAS UN ENTIRELY DIFFEKEUT 
-.TOBY! / \ VR AN' WE 



NONE OF ) ( VOBE ACCUSIN' 
VOCE FUST X INNOCENT MEN.I 
TALK! WE KNOW) SHERIFFI WHY, 
YA DID THE ^/i WAS ALLTHEM* 
OVEBTO NELSON 
COUNTYJWHENTHE 
6ANK WAS BOBBED! 
OL' BAFE HEBE,FOS 




WHEW! I'M *» 
| KEEPIN' FBOM 
LAUGHIN'! 



CYACTLY BIGHT |YOKfc ) AN' WHAT'S (...BUT YOU I ALLBiaHT.JESSE.ILET'S 
ti'rVl «Xpip'-ClYIN'/moRE. FRANK) SUBE ABE ^YOUWIN .1. 



AN' I'LL SWEAR 
TO IT IN COURT; 



'HEBE WAS , 
' AWAY OFF IN 



YORE , . 

"OUWIN! <GO, 
GONNA LOOK > BUT BEMEMIEllBOYS! 
FOOLISH WHENt-WESE GONNA 
, CAUFORNIA,AN')ALLTHEMWIT- \ SET YA 
THERE'S A LETTER <NESSES AN' THAT \ SOMEDAY- 
FROM HIM DOWN U.ETTEB PROVES BOTH OF 
HOME POSTMARKED) YEB WRONG!!/ YA1! 
FROM THERE.' r-CTCHITCH! 
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DENVER nUDD 

ilushey°Barns 
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OH GIVE ME A MAN , JUST A MAN .CAUSE \ 

AH HATES BEIN' SINGLE .'AH WANTS 

TA'HEARTHfM j 




WHO IS THET' TulP! THCTS 'DESPERATE S 
GUN TOEING, lLQU".'yO , 6ETTER SKIDOO.' 
HOMELY GAL. J)B SHE'S A COMING tS 
SAM * Jr*Wm TA' LASSO HERSELF 7 ] 
A HUBBY: ANMEBEIN'TH' « 
HANDSOME BACHLORTHET'AH'IS/AH IS 
HEADING FO'TH- HILLS/.' a_^-j==SS1 



WHERE? JTSf isyo-BUND! 

a RIGHT HWR.ME! 




MMMHi IN THIS BOCK TH'HERO 
SAVES UH' GALS LIFE AN' SHE 
MARRIES HIM.'— -IF THETS 50 
WHY WOULDN'T IT WORK IN 

REVERSE? 




yEPEEE.' AH V. 


ON'T BE A SINGLE GAL 








ItyVv. some boss) 
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NOW .'TA FIND THET 
'RATTLESNAKE JOE." 
AN' HIS &ANG, THEY 
OUGHT TA BE OUT HYAR 
SOKE WHAR' BUN' TH' 
DESERT RATS THEY 
IS ' 






■yo'canT 


J HOW DOES 1 


DO THIS * 


| YO' KNOW WE 


TA'ME' 


r CAN'T. VHEN 


►AH ISTH ' 


f YO'DONT 


sheriff; 


) EVEN KNOW 




P WHUT WE IS 




C-OINGTADO! 




HAH HP.h.' /|* 
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THIS IS PER 


ENOUGH BOYS 


UNLOAD TH' 


KEG- O'T.N.T.' 


i HEE HEE.M < 


fcr— ^— _ J^ 


^\ , V s>zz*& 


Y^—%0 a 


Kfj>S.'?t 



yo' look sleepy- f sit down! 
sheriff: but dont ^ sheriff yo 
worry, 10 can go \ is really 
back ta sleep.'-fer) g01n6 op in 
a l0n6 time .'hah-' )7 th world 




r Y0U IS WORRING TOO MUCH 
SHERIFF, YO LOOKS LIKE 
YO' IS ABOUT TA GO TA 





WAL.TH 
IS OUT! 
SAVED ; 

mm. 


FUSE ) 
AH ^ 
OUFE!j 


AH APPRECIATES 
| YD SAVINS MA 
) BONES! IF'IN 
1 THARS EVER 
1 ANYTHING AH 
ICAN DO F0 10- 


tL^* f 


— hji. ^ 
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AN' IF'IN YO WONT, YO WILL 
BE A BREAKING YO PROMISE .' 
ANAH'LLBEA BREAKING YO 
SVEFT LIE NECK I 




Will GET HITCHED UP IN TH'MORNING 
AT TEN O'CLOCK -' WE'LL MAKE ONE < 
GOOD LOOKING COUPLE !! PRETTY GOOD, 




WORSE .'AH IS FACED 
WlfAFATEVJORSE'lN 
DEATH! 1 DESPERATE 
LOU HAS TRICKED ME 
IN TAMARRIN'HER! 
AH IS ABOUT TA PART 

WIF MA PRECIOUS 

BACHELORHOOD SOOH HE) 




WAL. AFTER YO IS ONCE MARRIED, YO 
DON'T HAVE TA FEAR ANYMORE 
ABOUT LOSING YO BACHELORHOOD , 
NOW TAKE"SETH POTTERFIEID',' A WIFE 
AN' NOBODY KNOWS 
YOUNS'IN'S 





HEYISETH.YOHAS 
ALWAYS BEEN MA FRIEND.' 
AH ISINAJAM.'YOGOT 
TA HELP ME THIS'S WHUT 
AH WANTS YOTA DO- — 
ECT-ECT— • ^-~-_jj 



• — AN AT TH RIGHT ) AH DENVER ,Y0 IS MA 
TIME, AHU WAVE MA FRIENDi AH WOULDNT 
HANDASASI&NAL! { HAVE70 DOIN'THET. 
AH'LL BE INDEBTED A OUSTGIVE ME 
TA YO TH REST 0' ) > TWENTY BUCKS NOW 
MAIIFEFERTHI! 






ANDHCWJNOW /j£M\VM«iV AHKNOW5" IF'INWE CANJUST 

■ I I I ^ T =1 VdDlTC / MAI/T ITTA TU ' 



— -, IF AH ONLY HAD 
VIAl! IT WORKED k THOSE RATS 
DENVER! SHE pi THET11EDME 
IS GONE' MT I TATHETKEfr 



Sg^^SE 





' WHAT TH— Jfv/ Y{ fl // A 
WHOk THESE! ^ 




TEUE TO HIS WORD, WILD BILL 5EACCHED 
FOE THE BIO INDIAN. BILL HUD MANY 
TRUSTED INDIAN FBIEWDS. FINALLY, ONE PAY. 





OLD OBEY FEATHER'S PROPHECY 
CAME TBUE. NOT MANY YEABS 
IATEB, WILD BILL BECAME KNOWN 
AS TME MOST DANGEROUS FiBUTEB 
THE WEST HAS EVER SEEN!! 



Hotel Holdup 



THE THREE men hovered about the shad- 
ows of the hotel lobby's darkest corner. Since 
they'd come into the hotel, almost an hour 
previous to this time, not once had they gone 
far enough away from the dusky retreat than 
necessary to see the entrance of the building. It 
was inevitable that they should attract the atten- 
tion of the manager and clerk of the hotel, name- 
ly, George Hobson. 

He'd noticed them soon after they'd come in. 
Instead of coming to the desk and registering, as 
most guests, they'd entered, surveyed the lobby 
casually, as if strolling through an art gallery, 
then made toward the dimly lit corner. Now 
they stil! remained there, growing more ominous 
by the moment as one would venture forth, 
glance at the entrance, then saunter back and 
report to the tallest, darkest member of the trio. 
Mr. Hobson decided they were up to no good, 
and as long as they remained he would keep 
one of his bespectacled eyes on them. It be- 
came clear to them that they were being 
watched when the tail, dark, sneaky-looking 
leader's eyes met George's. He stared for long 
seconds, then, when George dropped his eyes, 
approached the desk. 

"Say, buddy," he 3aid, "do you mind if we 
wait in the lobby here for a while? We're wait- 
ing — waiting for a friend," he finished too 
hastily, 

"Not at all. Just make yourselves comforta- 
ble," George answered him obligingly. 

AFTER that he pretended not to notice 
them quite so much. They were waiting 
for someone, but George Hobson won- 
dered if the friend would regard himself as such. 
Ones, a piece of the conversation the three were 
Carrying on drifted his way: 

"I tell ya, that's the truth. He's supposed to—" 
The fest fadad into nothingness, but he caught 
a scrap of the next words, spoken in a more vio- 
Wat tone. 

^Spats, you'd better be sure, or at least lucky 
If he doesn't show up," and the tall boy made 
a threatening gesture at the smaller man. He 
(dust have told him to take another look at the 
door, because the smaller member walked a 
■hort way toward the center of the lobby, then 



back to his cohorts, shaking his head negatively. 
Then they sat in the big, comfortable chairs 
placed conveniently about the lobby, and for 
a time became almost forgotten as they re- 
mained quiet and obscure, not even making 
the usual promenades to the center of the room 
to get a clear view of the front door. Business 
was picking up now, and George had enough 
work to do without tryng to keep a steady 
watch on the trio. Perhaps he'd never have 
noticed the man they were waiting for if he 
hadn't heard one of the three utter an exclama- 
tion of surprise a short time later. The three 
were whispering among themselves in the cor- 
ner, and it was certain the newcomer hadn't seen 
them as yet George was sure that something 
wrong was about to happen, so he appeared 
more disinterested than ever, but every action 
was seen by his keen eyes. "Twenty-twenty 
with the glasses," George would tell you. Those 
eyes were eagerly peering sideward at the men 
as they left the gray of the corner to approach 
the man they'd been waiting for. 



WHEN he looked up and noticed them for 
the first time, the tall, dark man right 
before him, the man with the valise 
grew very pale. 

"I— I— what do you want?" he angrily asked. 
"All we want is you, brother," Darkie an- 
swered. 

He was very close to the man, and when he 
leaned close and whispered something into his 
ear, the elderly man nodded, picked up the 
satchel, then preceded the three to the corner. 

"We don't want to have to take the beg 
along," the tall man was saying. 

* * *_..,» » - 

GEORGE wondered what kind of transac- 
tion was being made, and decided it was , - 
their business if they wanted to be so 
secretive, but was jolted to a sudden new inter- 
est when he noticed how close the trio was to 
the new-arrival, and the fact that the leader of 
the three had his hand in his pocket holding the 
coat he had on at a sharp angle at that point. 
He didn't think he'd been seeing too many mov- 
ies lately, and nothing ever happened in his 



hotel, but this time-— this time he had to be 
sure. There were no customers at the desk, so 
George left, went through a doorway at the rear 
of his cubicle, and into the interior of the ground 
floor. He went to the room adjoining the corner 
where the three men were holding the fourth 
member of the party. There was a door leading 
from that room, and it was right at the corner 
where the men were. George put his eye to the 
keyhole and was able to ste them. They were 
there all right. The conversation was easy to 
catch now. 

. "C'mon, Williams, you can help remove the 
bills from the bag and put them in their poekets. 
When I've got the whole amount, you can have 
the bag, anyway." 

It was the dark man speaking to the elderly 
man, who, George had learned now, was Wil- 
liams. The name was oddly familiar. Williams 
began to say something, but at a prompting of 
the leader's hand, still in the pocket, he helped 
obediently. 

# * n, * * 

SUDDENLY George decided he could do a 
lot. He. raced back into the room, remem- 
bering the gun in the desk drawer. He laid 
an anxious hand on it, a gleam in his already 
bright eyes, but remembered to go back to a 
phone before using the weapon. It took but a 
moment to call the operator and notify her that 
it was an emergency and the police were to be 
sent to the hotel. Then George went back to 
the door near the men. 

He knew the door would be locked, and any 
noise would alert them, but it could be done if 
it were done quickly enough. The tall man's 
back was toward George, and the money had 
been almost entirely transferred to the men's 
pockets. Williams was stalling as much as pos- 
sible. 

"Hurry it up!" the tall thief snapped. "It's 
nice to know such an obliging secretary as you 
have, Williams," he said to the victim. Then 
he added; "She told Shorty you were meeting 
a man here today for a big business deal, and 
that you'd probably carry a few grand along. 
We just beat him to it, hey boys?" He ad- 
dressed his men at the last, and they smiled 
crookedly. Then the last bill was put into the 
pockets of the men, and the gangster laughed: 

"No sense of making too much noise, and I 
don't see that nosy clerk around, so you'll get 
off easy, Williams." With the words he raised 
his arm and withdrew his hand from his pocket, 
holding a revolver as George had thought, then 
in a sudden downward sweep hit the elderly 
man on the forehead. Williams sank to the 



fbcr silently, and George knew it was time for 
him to make his play. 

HE had turned the key in the lock silently, 
and now he opened the door with a light- 
ning-like movement, came face to face 
with the leader of the criminals, and thrust the 
gun he had into the leader's ribs. The man had 
half turned, and the surprise with which he was 
taken made it easy. George put an arm around 
the front of the gangster's waist and prodded 
him with his weapon. 

"Okay, drop the gun you've got!" he almost 
shouted, doing it to keep his courage up and to 
impress them. 

The tall man dropped his gun and George 
grabbed it. With the newly acquired revolver 
he motioned to the other men: 

"Get over against that wall there." 

The two went over to the wall and stood 
with their backs against it Their faces showed 
their stunned surprise at the sudden turn of 
events. George stayed behind the gangster 
■ whom they followed, using him as a shield in 
the event they should try to make a break. But 
they were not willing to try it. 

In the corner where they had almost gotten 
away with their robbery, Williams was regain- 
ing consciousness. He was helped to his feet 
by the roomers of the hotel. By now the oc- 
cupants of the hotel who had come into the lob- 
by had all formed about the scene. One of the 
men took charge and was keeping them back, 
leaving no one too near or between George and 
bis captives. They were docile enough, and 
when, a moment later the police entered the 
lobby, an audible sigh of relief passed through 
the small gathering, 

"That's a good job of policework," the officer 
who questioned George about it told him. 

"And I have a lot to thank you for," Mr. Wil- 
liams was saying. "I'd like you to accept a 
small reward. I insist on it," he said, brushing 
aside George's refusal. "If I hadn't told my 
secretary all and decided to meet a business 
associate here, for convenience, this would not 
have happened." 

"We'd like to talk to your secretary, too," the 
policeman interrupted, then added: "You've 
given us the gun you got from the prisoner, Mr. 
Hobson, but it's a good thing you had one of 
your own to make it possible." 

"Oh, this," George laughed, then turned to a 

boy who had joined the throng and said: "Here, 

son. It's a good thing I remembered seeing your 

water pistol lying near the office." 

THE END 




kNNIE OkKLEY WkS THE SHkRPEST RIFLE SHOT IN ILL THE COUNTY, kMO \ 
WHEN SHE TOOK ON THE WORLO-FkMOUS FRkNK BUTLER, SHE MORE 
THkN H6LO HER OWN...UNTIL...CUPID TOOK k HkND *T REFEBEEINS kN 
ENTIRELY NEW KIND OF kMTCH FOR kNNIE!! 



WHkTOTHER REkSON 
WELL, WELL! FRkNKM THkN THkT I FIND 
BUTLERIWHkT -«v" YOUR CITIZENS EbSV 
EVIL WIND SLOWS k WvkRKS kSMNST WlV 
YOU INTO THE FMR\ SKILL kND DEXTERITY! 
CITY OF CINCINNATI? 



TikTURALLY HE'S KAY 
1 SUPPOSE YOU A.* AND COMPANY." DOES ' 
WANT TO REGISTER } ANYONE WkNT ~TOSI[>E 
THkT FLEk-BITTEN, S BET IN KTWEENT 
MONORELI j^felPERFORM-.j' 
"" ANCESZg 




SIDE 




WHO,MY'FBIEND, «C THAT, 1 

IS THAT PRETTY LITTLE) WILL 

CHILD. BLOWINS IN T~BE FOE 

HEBE LIKE THE <YOL> TO 

FIRST BREATH LfinDOUT, 

= SPRINSp)»NDYOU 

'WILL FIND 

mv OUT! 




AT THE SHOOTING RANGE 

WE ALL KNOW THE 
WORLD FAMOUS FBAMK 
E. BUTLER. HE'S WILLING 
TOTAKEALLBETSTO 
DEFEND HIS TITLE AS ' 
'CHAMPEEN 7 
ISAIt "" 




YOU JUST TAKE! 
CAREOFVOUR.. 
SH00TIN61I m 
ANNIE \N1LL j 
JAKE CARE OF 
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<^THE TWENTY- A SOOD 
J FIFTH HITFORjSttlEFI 
► MISS OAKLEY I J THE CHILD ] 
HAS WON! J 



AND YOU 
OWE ME ONE 
HUN0BED0OLU.PS 
M8.&UTLEB!' 




MISS OAKLEY, I MUST 
ADMIT YOU Won/ 
PLEASE ACCEPT THIS 
PASS TO SOMEBE&l 
SHOOTINO THIS 
EVENING AT MY PEB- 
FOBMANCE? 



OH, THANK YOU, I^SS 
, SIB! t SHALL BE 
I MOST ASBEEABLE 

TO WATCH YOU! 




I FEEL SO Y** DON'T SW YANB..PLEASE )IF YOU 
HUMBLE, MB. JtHATMVDEAB! «I CALL ME <WILL 
BUTLER! I'M X.IW GLAD I WA5 BEATEN V^FEANKU CALL 
SOBBYIWON L-BY SUCH Ik BRIGHT W^^ME ANNIE/ 
THE KAATCH TODWO AND BEAUTIFUL JBL~L. I SHALL' 
LADV 



dubims the follow-/ 
inq months.annie • 
practiced co ntinually/ 
animT^T" 

EISHT ^ kNWIE! 
THROUGH <ANOTHER 
THECENTEB) LETTER \ 
ANNIEIiTBYPOST 

FOBYOll 



YOU GENTS ARE , 
SMART, BUT NOT YEAH/ 
SMART ENOUGH .'/MEANIN* 
WHAT? 





WE SHOULD HAVE K 
KEPT OUR MOUTHS T 

SHUT. WHAT'S YOUR 1 
NAME STRANGER f X_ 


DUSTY \ 
ROADS.' ). 


j^SISS 




l^ljP'SsL^ *~^ 




( DUSTY -DUSTY \ 
aV ROAOS.' jdgj 





LEGENDS OF 




§T HAP A HABIT OF RlSIN ' 
UPATF1VEOFA MORNIN' 
AN'TENPttSTSIXOFAN 
EVENIN'ANGIVIN'OUTAN 
ALMIGHTY LOUD WHISTLE/ 



BQUe&tH THEM RftRTS SET 
"THEIR CLOCKS B - / THA.T 
WHI5TLIN' -RIVER. THEN, 
AFTER WHISTL1N' SHE'D 
BLOW OUT A TARNATlOrt 
R.OQP O'WATEfa ' 




. ,l,onemoi?nin'Ol'!%ulw&s 

ITTIN - ON A MOUNTAIN, JE£t 
A-COMBIN' HIS BEARP WITH A 
JACX-PlNE.WHEN UPROSE 
THAT CONSAPN RIVER .... 





(how, this time, the kw/e& 
flung upovef? f3ujl twelvh 
pozen tubue6.two cozen 
fi£h,an' two tons o'murnot 
to mention a tuousanp 

GALLONS Q' WATEtB 




r^j-^H v.Aw 



I GOTTA GIVE TWI6 A GOOV TWINItf/ 
NOW] 'FOKE YA KIN FIX A R'lVER.VA 
-SOTTA £TJ?Al£HT£N IT OUT.' NOW, ME • 
BABE tON£A«YPO - fHATBUT.,.WE GOTTA WAVEi 
^OMETWIN' TO TIE A ROPE 1 TO...AW*fyVl..LEMME «EE ' 





COME ON BA.BE.WE 
SOT WORK TO E>0.' 



V70U ^WOULP HAVE SEEN TOEM TWO 
gTg-AIGMTNIN' OUT TH' KinkS 1NTHAT OL' KLVEI5 / 




«H MO TIME AT ALL THAT OC WWISTLIN*RIVE« 
A€ STRAIGHTER'N A INJUNS ARROW.' 




AN' TIET? WER.NEAT A^ AJ2YA ■POLL 

OCAEP"ET,AN'TMATWA^THE END 
dTHE WHISTUN'RWEK' 




SOME VOLM4 6AVTHAT WHEN Ol! PAUL WENT 
LOGG1N' GIANT CACTU4 IN THE PE-SERT HE 
MELTEPHEEPOWN AGtN'TOfLOATOUTHIS 
TIMESER ... SUT.OTHER FOLK4 "SAV. . . ■ 





THAT WHEN TWE SOOR GENTLE RAIN 
FALL4 ON THE BIG WOOp£,IT'.£ (SEALLY 
OU' PAUL ASWAKlN' OUT TH WHISTUN' 
RIVER.' AN' I BELIEVE. ...Ll&Tehf . 
LAC?. . .THAT MAY BE OL' FSAULjNOW.' 



M 




JGlRlS! IT'S THE WONDERFUL NEW/ 

«EAUTYJRI)^LiJTl 

ITS GENUINE LEATHER A 



c aat EVERYTHING 

Such a smart looking wallet ... so 
stream lined . . . you'll hardly believe 
it holds so much and costs so little — 
only $1.98! But it's all true! Tuck your 
real-leather BEAUTY TRIX into your 
pocket or clip on your belt— a snap 
will hold it tight. Then you're all set! FASTENS SMARTLY 
Your precious valuobles all safe! Your ON YOUR BELT! 
beauty all tip top! No wonder smart For CAREFREE, 
iris are crazy about BEAUTY CASUAL COMFORT 




A simulated gold chain holds your keys, a slee! 
lined compartment holds folding money and an 
dion-pleated" outside change purse holds your 
lots of it! Snap-buttoned for safe, easy openL 3 . 
LOOK! See snug frame pocket for identity card. 
A transparent celluloid windows to hold 8 moi 
Or 8 "snaps" of your honey! Or what you like! 



So different from old timey wallets, new BEAUTY 
TRIX knows you're a modern 
mirror, comb and nail file, an elastic holder for 
your lipstick ... fits any size, holds it tight! Feel easy 
and look lovely with BEAUTY TRIX. A thrilling buy! 



SCOPE SALES CO., Depi.207. 

■ Send mo your new BEAUTY TRIX WALLET in 
i°"_ I D FOREST GREEN D BROWN 




O SAVE POSTAGE, 



|uit return BEMHYTRIXin 10 

Mb? him NOwY ONLY I 
Jl .92 plin fed. lox. .1 



City, Zone, State_ 



-Sept- m& 
CoJSA - 3ns^«ivo? ttote: ' Mr* F«- "Hi" a ^ <:<w*>*_ 

Vauftlf-js ssc -jA^^i -Joe CfctJw&o° 4 

De.we<£. M*o& S fcusHEi' &*«>s Cu^- k»k«*co jl ' 7 

TheTau-t Boot eT l>5ry &,*cj Lec S^b^mm^ 7_ 



